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FLORIDA LETTER. HUMOR OP THE GOOSE.what Aileen you and I will go outJust the Same. Waiting and Winning. yawning in the parlor. .

"Dear me !" cried Selina, as theto the bio chamber over the etun
barn, and set Pomp to build us up a

rttnns Ssmntjj ponitot,
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GEO. II. BLAKE,
BARTON, VT.

Sanforcl, Fla., Feb. 1st. ! Somehow or another, people, to
Dear Monitor, Notwithstanding j speak generally, laugh at the goose,

the hard freeze which has ruined j Their demeanor under provocation,
South Florida's orange crop, she has j or in circumstances of alarm, is ex-recei-

a benefit thereby. My j ceptionally ludicrous, and suggestive,
northern friends may wonder how it must be confessed, of an onginali- -

real good fire of pine logs in the old j you been all day, Aileen ?"
chimney. There is a carpet loom j "In the old stone-bar- n chamber,
there and a spinnin'-whe- el and all j learning to spin," said Aileen, laugh-th- e

fixin's and I'll show yon how I j ing and coloring,
used to spin flax when I was a gal, j Juanita looked sharply at her.
and weave rag carpet. j What chaDge had subtly crept over

"Will you ?" said Aileen brighten- - j her voice and manner? Then she
ing up. "Oh, grandma, how very j looked at Captain Adrian's bright
kind you are ! and can I roast chest- -

nuisauu appies in uie asuesf aim
1 .ia m. "mlwin you tell me aoout your sanor

iu-- t j j i t i

uvei mat was urowueu ueioie yuu
ever saw my Grandfather Hairing- -

ton?"
"Yes," said the old lady-"- yes!

1XTH 1 "VT IT Vue 11 uev oui w iearB y uui
selves me ana you, ciiua.

So Aileen put away the pretty, lit- - j

tie, blue merino gown that she had
retrimmed for New Year's day, and
donned instead the brown Merrimac
calico that made her look like a robin
redbreast; and just about the time
that her three cousins were quarrel- -

ing for the possession of the biggest And that night, when the frost-dressing-gl-

to do their hair, she white stare of midnight climbed the
and her grandmother were adjusting sky, Aileen whispered :

the ancient spinning-whe- el in the "Good-bye- , sweet New Year's
stone-bar- n chamber, and piling wood Day the happiest I have ever

TERMS. TWO DOI.I.AKS PER YEAR
Strictly in advance 91.50. Subscribers living out"
iiilc of Orleans County must remit 10 cents extra for
postage. For convenience in remitting, we wil
give credit for one year and four months for $2.00, to
subscribers in the county, and one year and three
or $2.00 to subscribers without the county, when
sent strictly in advance.

Rules of Advert lng made known on applica-

tion. All cuts must have metal body.
Remit by P. O. Money Order, Registered Letter , or

Draft. Watch the label on your paper and notice
when your subscription expires and tee that your pay-

ments are kf.pt in advance. When money is sent us
toe shall give vou tht credit on the label at once, if th
label is not advanced within two weeks, notify us by

postal card.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

F. W. BALDWJX.
AT LAW AND SOLICITOR INATTORNEY Vt.

NATIONAL BANK. BUSINESSBARTOX 9, a. m., to 12, m. From 2 to 4, p.
m. Amoky Davihon, Pres't, II. K. Dewkt,
Cannier.

GRAVES, Agent for ConnecticutCHARLES Insurance Co., Barton, Vt.

P. SHIELDS.
U!PTfTF.R AI) .TOTXTHl. BARTON. VTc'Satisfaction guaranteed in every respect. 14 3

C. F. PEUCIVAL.
EALEIl IN FURNITURE, COFFINS ANDD Caskets, Barton, Vt.

J. A. PEARSON.
EXTIST, BARTON, VT. OFFICE IN
Romnson s Block.

J. B. FREEMAN.
IN BUTTER AND EGOS. WILLDEALER market in Robinson's Block every

Saturday, and will take in goods every week day at
his house. Highest living prices paid in Cash.
Barton, Vt.

J. N. WEBSTER.
RE, LIFE, AND ACCIDENT INSURANCE' Agent. None but sound, reliable companies

represented. Correspondence by mail promptly an-

swered. Barton, April 14,

A. C. PARKER.
T POST-OFFIC- BARTON LANDING, VTA Fire and Accident Insurance Agent.

W. G. IIANSCOM.
ALWAYS READY TOAUCTIONEER, notice. Merchandise made

.a specialty. Sheffield, Oct. 13, 1884.

MRS. C. C. STEVENS.
PORTRAITURE. PHOTOGRAPHS

CRAYON pictures enlarged, either singly or in
groups. Work guaranteed. Call on her, or aiuiress

Ml West Glover. 13-4- 2

DR. O. A. BEMIS.
OMCEOPATIIIST, CRAFTSBURY, VT. OF- -II hce hours : 7 to 9 a. m., ana o to p. m.

J. E. D WIN ELL.
MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN FUR- -

jivl niture, cothns, caskets, carpets, room paper,
te., Glover, Vt. 15-- 1

E. M. SHAW.
AND SURGEON.PHYSICIAN Irasbnrgh, Vt.

J. C. CAMPBELL.
AND SURGEON, ALBANY. VTPHYSICIAN 7 to 9, a. m., 12 to 2 and 7 to 9, p m

iHpccialty made of treating diseases of the eye, ear,
throat and kidneys. 14-3- 5

G. W. ORNE.
TO A. F. BROCKWAY.SUCCESSOR watches, jewelry, and silver ware.

Fine watch repairing a specialty.
Barton Landing, Vt. 14-3- 5

ill: . '. V v

m
mm msn i'.

Absolutely Pure,
This powdernever varies. A marvel of purity,

streneth and wholesomeness. More economical
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold its
competition with the multitude of low test, shorn
weight, alum or phosphate powders. Sold Only in
Cans. Royal Baking PowderCo109 WallSt.,N.Y.
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Are You Thinking

OF FURCIIASING

A New Outfit To-day-
?

Then remember that wehave an elegant stock of

Underwear, Hats,

Caps, Shirts Col-lar- s,

Cuffs,

NECKWEAR,
GLOVES, MITTENS,

And everything desirable in

Gents Furnishings

IMMENSE STOCK OF

Overcoats and Ulsters.
SPECIAL BARGAINS IN

Suits, Odd Pants and

Vests.

CHENEY'S

store.

MOTHER HUBBARD.
SOAP.

No Wash Boiler !

No Steam ! No Odor!
Saves Fuel ! Saves Labor
Saves Time ! Saves Money!

MADE BY

Florence Soap Co.. New York.
"WOOD'S" PURE

111
i LXCEL. ALL UTHEKb.
5 TH0S. WOOD &, CO., BOSTON.

WILCOX f
uRgan

I The BEST in the World

The girls are planning to get a beau ;
They dress for party, ball and show ;

And the old folks tell ns it wasn't so

When they were young and used to go.
But the difference is really not more nor less
Than a little change in the style of dress;
And human nature itself, vou see,
Is just the same as it nscd to be.

After the verse and prayer were said,
The old folks sent the boys to bed;
And they lie as still as though they were dead,
Till daddy goes off to his dreams instead,
Then down the hack stairs so sly and slow,
The boy 8 on tiptoe noiselessly go;
And the old man laughs in the morning to see
It's just the same as it used to be.

The good old maids are waiting yet;
Over love-affai- they froth and tret ;

Of girls they never saw such a set;
Evey one is a silly coquette.
But if backward something like forty years
They would carry their meddlesome eyes and ears,
In flirts and freaks of their own they'd see
It's just the same as it used to be.

Of course, for the aged 'tis right to hold
The years they were happy the best that rolled;
But the truth is plain and ought to be told,
That the world grows better in growing old :

And only love, in its show and flame, .'

Is ever changing, and yet the same
Freaks of fashion and change you see,
But it's just the same as it used to be. .

Unanimous Tastes.

"We all like sheep," the tenors shrill
Begin, and then the church is still;
While back and forth across the aisle
Is seen to pass the "catching" smile.

"We all like sheep," the altos moan,
In low and rich and mellow tone;
While broader grows the merry grin,
And nose gets further off from chin.

"We all like sheep," sopranos sing,
Till all the echoes wake and ring.
The young folks titter, and the rest
Suppress the laugh in bursting chest.

"We all like sheep," the bassos growl.
The titter grows into a howl,3
And e'en the deacon's face is graced
With wonder at the singers' taste.

"We all like sheep," runs the refrain,
And then, to make the meaning plain,
The singers all together say
"We all, like sheep, have gone astray."

A Texas steer go there and grow up
with the country.

Women are sextons in churches in Ber
lin. Fair sex-ton- s of course.

Bucket shop dealers in Syracuse, N. Y.,
have failed because they are without the
pale of credit.

If the world, as it is said, owes every
body a living, the world ought to get a
mortgage on itself to pay its debts.

Professor, to student "What import-
ant change came over Burns in the latter
part of his life?" Studeut "He died."

Out in Michigan a man was fined fifteen
dollars for hitting an editor. If he had
killed bim it would probably have been
as much as twenty-fiv- e dollars.

"I consider him a bold arrogant man."
"Yes, I know he is now, but he won't be
very long." "And why not, I should
like to know?" "He is to be married next
week."

The Sandwich Islands are for sale for
$14,500,000. The property consists of
two sugar houace, one extinct volcano
and 700 cases of leprosy, all in middling
repair.

"I can give you a cold bite," said the
woman. "Why not warm it up?" asked
the tramp. "There ain't any wood saw
ed." "That so? Well, give it to me cold
then."

One lady said to another : "Have you
been to church to-da- y? We had a most
beautiful sermon on training children.'
"No, I was at home, doing it," was the
reply.

A poor young man and his young wife
get along very well with their economy
until the dry goods stores begin to spread
all over the newspapers. Then there's
a break.

A Norristown woman mistook the chess
diagrams in a New York daily paper for a
crazy-qui- lt pattern, and has built one of
those horrors therefrom which is the en
vy of all her lady friends.

What's the use of closing the saloons
on Sunday? The police won't go to church
anyhow. If the saloons are open on Sun-

day, the people know right where to go

when they want a policeman.

He was a persistent little boy, whose

mother thought he was too young to wear
trousers, that said, "he would be willing
to go without pockets if he only could

wear something that had legs."

An enthusiastic Western Texas sheep
man writes : "We are perfectly free from
scab, and expect to do a big business."
he does not state whether he intends to
shear himself this season or not.

"Now," said a New York photographer,
chucking the gloomy man under the chin,

"try and look as if you were sure your
candidate would be elected." "It's no

use to try and do that. I've bet ray mon-

ey on Davenport."
"A man in New York lives without

lungs, and the doctors are very much

puzzled." Tshaw! Having no lnngs he

can't draw his last breath, and until a
man breathes his last breath he is bound
to live. Give us a hard one.

"What is the fiirst thing you would
do, Jones, if you were stung by a horn-

et?" asked Smith, who had been reading
an article on the treatment of stings.
"Howl," replied Jones, solemnly. And
the conversation abruptly ended.

"What is the origiu of motion?" asked
a celebrated preacher Well, there are
many origins. A call to come up and have
a drink will bring fifty men to their feet
in a second, and a spider down a girl's
back is the origin of some of the liveliest
motion the world ever saw.

"I'm a poor, husbandless woman," she
wailed at the door of the Widow's Home,
and was taken in and cared for over night.
The next morning the matron called her
into the office. "You have no husband?"
she inquired tenderly. "No, madam,"
was the reply, in a tear-staine- d voice.
"When did you lose him?" "Last week."
"Only so recently? How sad! What was
the matter?" "He was poor, and wanted
me to live in twa rooms on a back street,
aud I refused him." "Then you are not
a widow?" said the matron indignantly.
"No. madam; only a poor, husbandless
woman, an old maid, if you wish to call
it by so harsh a name." The matron
bounced her out in five bounces down the
stairs.

EXCITEMENT IN TEXAS.
fJreat excitement has been eaused in the vicinity

of Paris, Tex., by the remarkable recovery of Mr.
J . E. Corley , who was so helpless he could not turn
in bed, or raise his head ; everybody said he was
dying of Consumption. A trial bot'le of Dr. King's
New was srut him. Finding relief, he
bought a larpe bottle and a box of Dr. Kings Kew
Life Tills ; by the time he had taken two boxes of
Pills ami two bottles of the Discovery, he was well

. aod had guiued in flesh thirty-si- x pounds.
Trial Bottles of this (ireat Discovery lor Consump-
tion free at II. C. Pierce's.

It don't matter so much now,
grandma," said Aileen, drying the
tears that had sparkled on her cheeks
ike dewdrops on a rose. "Of course

it is very silly for me to cry, but I
couldn't help it at first.''

"But what is the matter, my pet,"
said old Mrs. Harrington, soothing- -

She had found Aileen coiled up in
the deep embrasure of the window
where the winter sunset was strained
through in deep hue's of crimson and
amber, crying bitterly

The Harrington family were ambi
tious people. They had come to Vir-

ginia and purchased, at a merely
nominal price, the fine old mansion
that had once belonged to a luxurious
planter, long since dead. Mr. Har-

rington who had been contented to
raise humble corn and pumpkins in
the valley of the Connecticut River,
now devoted himself to the more ar
istocratic crop of tobacco.

Mrs. Harrington, who had been a
notable yankee housekeeper, hired
two negro women to do the house
work, and cultivated society ; and
the three Misses Harrington forgot
the days of factory work and honest
district school teaching in the gen
tilities of "Valley Lawn."

The old lady alone remained true
to her colors.

"All this is very fine," said she,
"but I don't see what is to be gained
by it. Dan'l losin' money, as true
as you're born !"

"Money isn't everything, grand
ma, sam ner dauguter-in-ia- w, tart- -

"Humph!" said the old lady.
And when Aileen, the orphan

cousin came down from the New En-lan- d

hills, grandma was the only one
who really welcomed her.

"There are three of us already,"
said Selina Harrington, grudgingly.

'Yhy couldn't she have been a
boy, so as to help pa with the plan-

tation?" said Norma.
"What do we want of any more

girls?" sighed Juanita, whose baptis
mal name had been Judith.

"Ain't no use growlin' about it,"
said "Pa," who could not be made
an elegant gentleman, let the family
varnish and veneer as they please.
"Here she is, and here she's got to
stay. I don't want her no raore'n
you do ; but she ain't got no friends
to go to, so what you goin' to do
about it?"

Aileen was pretty too, in her shy,
wild-dais- y way, with big blue-blac- k

eyes, reddish-brow- n hair, and a rich
Titanesque complexion. The Misses
Harrington were not pretty. This
was another objection, although it
was generally discussed, and Aileen
soon knew by instinct, that the old
grandmother was her only friend in
all the big, dreary house.

The third matter of offense cropped
out on All Hallow Een, when Aileen
went out into the woods to gather
hickory nuts to burn in the fireside
blaze.

Perhaps it was not her fault that
Mr. Doller's vicious bull jumped
through the tumble-dow- n fance and
frightened her nearly out of her wits ;

and she was doubtless not personally
responsible for the fact that Rulapy
chanced to be passing, and rescued
her from the big-horne- d enemy with
prompt gallantry.

"He was so very kind !" said AI
leen, wistfully. "Do you think
grandma, that I ought to tell my aunt
and the girls that he walks with me
when I go to the post-olllce- ? or that
he gave me them beautiful, deep
blue asters that they thought I found
in the copse? or that it was he who
discovered the big bunch of mistle
toe in Greenough's woods?"

"Well, not unless they ask you?'
said old Mrs. Harrington, shrugging
heishoulders.

For she had heard her three grand
daughters discussing the Dulany
question with some acrimony.

"I'm the eldest," Selina had said
tartly, "and I ought to have the first
chance. If any of us is to call witl

ma at Dulany Reech'es, it shall be
me!"

"You always were a selfish thing !:

said jNorma. "Captain Dulany'
mother has a large library, and you
know very well that I'm literary."

"I'm the youngest, and I don't see
why I should be poked into a corne
always." pouted Juanita Judith.

But Selina by strength of years
and tongue, had carried her point.

ho when New lear s day ap
proached, and Aileen consulted Mrs
Harrington as to what she should
wear, that matron opened her large
light eyes with counterfeit amaze
ment.

"You, child?" said she. "Why
you are not to come at all ! The girl
don't want a whole drove in the par-

lor. Three women are quite enough,
and you're so young, you know."

"I'm seventeen, aunt !" faltered
Aileen.

"Two or three years hence will do
very well for you," said the relent-

less elder. "Try and put such silly
notions out of your head !"

And this was why Aileen was

crying.
Old Mrs. Harrington understood it

all very well. She had been young
once. She saw the folly of interfer-
ence in this particular case, however.

"Dan'i's wife likes her own way,"
said she. "She ain't pleasaut if he

thinks any one is meddlin. I'll tell

little group came in. "Where have

face.

i guuu cate ut mu, 0iu tuc
S . tl .. il .young orncer, tenoeriy removing tne

i t i e. a :i,.iy oiii v, i nuui au auuumc.a.
"She has promised to be my wife be- -

fore a great many weeks." I

It was not until Dulany had gone
lL. .1 .,4.:xx.,o. I

iutu u,e iuu i

Durst on Aiieen s aevoiea neaa.
"Girls, girls, don't all speak at

once," said grandma. "It's just ex- -

actlyas I've told you. The light
one will be sure to come along if you
sit in the chimney-corn- er and wait,
Aud that was just what Aileen was
doing this evening."

known !" ExcJiange.

HAPPY NANCY THE TRUE
SECRET.

There once lived in an old brown
cottage, so small that it looked like a

i i i: ucuicfceo-cou- p, a Bumiy wuuiau
OIa 4- n n j'.tA r liifls svn is1 rv En-ti- t

f I

and spun for a living. She was
known everywhere in the village by
the cognomen of happy Nancy. She
had no money, no family, no relation ;

she was half-blin- d, quite lame and
very crooked. There was no come
liness in her, and yet there, in that
homely, deformed body, the great

. .j i l i : ii,UUll, IHIO IUVCS IU UMU" SUfU"UI UUl

01 weaitness, nau sei ma iiiyai tai.
"Well, Nancy, singing again?'

would the chance visitor say as he
lounged at the door.

"La! yes, I'm forever at it. 1

don't know what people will think,"
she would say, with a sunny smile.

"Why, they'll think as they al
ways do, that you are very happy."

"La! well, that's a fact. I'm
just as happy as the day is long."

"I wish you'd tell me your secret.

- ' J
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ilies and their houses ; they've got to
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KeeP nKing oi tut--u uuu., ot
tueir wives ana cuuaren, ana men
they are always mighty afraid of
troubles ahead. I ain't got anything
to trouble myself about, you see,
cause I leave it all to the Lord. I
think, well, if He can keep this great
world in such good order, the sun
rolling day after day, and the stars
make the garden things come
up the same, season after season, He

l. .. . e , i. ..ca" a """"'
T 1

simpic iiung as l am; aim so, you
see, I leave it all to the Lord, and
the Lord takes care of me

"Well, but Naucy, suppose a fiost
should come after your fruit trees are
in blossom, and your little plauts

out"
"But I don't suppose ; I never can

suppose, except that the Lord will do
everything right. That's what makes

U01' lieoP,e so uliaPPy i y'ie all
the time "PPOsiug. Now why don't
you wait until the suppose comes, as
I do, and then make the best of it ?"

"Ah, Nancy, it's pretty certain
you'll get to Heaven, while many of
us, with all our worldly wisdom, will
have to stay out."

"There, you are at it again," said
Nancy, shaking her head, "always
looking out for some black cloud.
Why, if I was you, I'd keep the dev-

il at arms' length, instead of taking
him right into my heart ; he'll do you
a desperate sight of mischief."

She was right. We do take the de-

mons of care, of distrust, of melan-

choly forebodings, of iugratitude,
right into our hearts, and pet and
cherish the ugly monsters, till we

their likeness. We canker
every pleasure with this gloomy fear
of ill ; we seldom trust that pleasures
will enter, or hail them when they
come. Instead of that, we smother
them under the blanket of apprehen-
sion, and choke them with our misan-

thropy. It would be better for us to
imitate Happy Nancy, and "never
suppose." If you you see a cloud,
don't suppose it is going to rain ; if
you see a frown, don't suppose a
scolding will follow. Do what your
hands find to do, and there leave it.
Be more childlike toward the great
Father who created you : learn to
confide in his wisdom, and not in
your own ; and, above all, "wait till
the 'suppose' comes, and then make
the best of it." Depend upon it,
earth would seem an Eden, if you
would give no place in your bosom
to imaginary evils. .

Dr. Bull's Baby Syrup is the remedy for the baby
It is free from laudanum. Price only 25 cents.

For hogs Day's Ilorse Powder is a necessity ; it
cures swelled necks and ulcers in the lungs.

The sympathy between the stomach and brain is
shown in the headache resulting from indigestion.
Dr. Bull's Baltimore Pills cures such headache,

When the clergyman remarked
there would be a nave in the church
the society was building, an old lady
whispered that she knew the party

.
' "For ecoray a"' eomlbrt, every spring, we use

gttapari,la wHteg au intelligent Buffalo
J a. Y.,iady. 100 doe one Doiur.

ty that verges on eccentricity, and
might even be called senseless. The
noises they make are very comical,
and the gestures a mixture of lofty
pride and undignified anxiety, most
delightfully absurd. Men have died
of laughing at spectacles not half so
funny as, for instance, that disas-
trous cachination of the venerable
Greek on seeing a donkey eat figs off
a plate. An English marquis narrow-
ly escaped with life from an immod-
erate fit of laughter, when a friend
filliped crumbs of hjead into the face
of a blind fiddler. The humor of a
goose, however, is of a far finer kind,
for it is in the vain struggle of the
creature to combine impui table digni-

ty with precipitate alarm to cover its
retreat by the assumption of pompous
airs that the fun of the bird lies. The
Old Guard dies, but never surrenders

but on this occasion only runs
away. It knows it cannot move fast,
for it is too fat ; yet it pretends it
could if it chose, but despises rapidi-

ty, and scorns to do more than to

waddle away moderately. All this
give it an appeaiance of foolishness,
which popular fancy has made much
of, and "the grave, unwieldy inmates
of the village pond" have passed into
a proverb of silliness. Yet those
who have studied the bird give it a
far different character. In a wild
state it is of very exceptional intelli-

gence, and when domesticated is still
remarkable for a singulai vigilance
and a shrewd regard for its personal
safely that are not to be easily
matched.

EDISON'S LA.TEST WONDER.

Thomas A. Edison, the inventor,
has resumed work on the phonograph
and is now engaged in perfecting it

so that he can bring it into every
day use, as is the telephone. Mr.
Edison has not given the phono-

graph any attention since 1868, when
he wholly gave himself up to making

his electric-ligh- t invention successful.
He is now building a phonograph
with a five-fo- ot wheel, to be driven
by steam. The sound will be trans-

ferred from the phonograph to a
wheel 40 times its diameter, the
sound being thus amplified 40 times
louder than "the human voice. It will

have a funnel 30 feet long. If plac-

ed on top of a building, Mr. Edison
claims that a person standing two
blocks away will be able to hear it
talk plainly. He has also got so fat-a-s

to make the machine say "Ah!"
distinctly by means of many wave

lines.
Mr. Edison said on Saturday:

"After I get'this machine perfect I
will construct phonographs for office

use to take the place of stenograph-

ers and type-writer- s. All you will
have to do will be to hand it to the
office boy, who, by touching a spring
can make it repeat or talk back all

that you have said to it and tran-

scribe at will. Then, again, you can

have one at home, " and when a
thought strikes you all that is neces-

sary is to talk it at the machine, and
you have it boxed up for next day.
I have no doubt but that it will be a
great success."

"Havel ever been to Yurrup!"
exclaimed the middle-age- d and bald-head- ed

passenger; "should say I
had. Half a dozen times. Like it?
Rather. 'Taint so much Yurrup I
care for as the ocean voyages. How

I do love those ocean trips, though !"

"Don't get seasick?" "Seasick? I
should say I did. Why, I just lie in
my berth five days out of eight and
hope the infernal ship will sink in
ten miles of water. There seems to
be a whole slaughter-hous- e inside of
me. I feel like a sick egg. But I
enjoy it all the same, you bet."
"Enjoy a voyage under such circum-

stances? How do you make that
out?" "Well, you see, my wife
she's along with me. She gets sick
too sicker' n I do. In fact, she
gets so awful sick that she can't talk
till after we've anchored on the
other side, and if I were to try for a
week 1 couldn't tell you what blessed
days of relief they are to me."

"Pa," said Bobby, who had been
allowed to sit up a little while after
supper with the distinct understand-
ing that he was to ask no foolish
questions. "Pa, can God do every-

thing?"
"Yes."
"Can he make a two-fo- ot rule with

only one end to it?"
"One more question like that," said

the old man, "agd you will be packed
off to bed."

Bobby nodded sleepily for ten uin-ut- es

and then asked : "Pa, can a
camel go seven days without water?"

"Yes."
"Well, how many days could he

go if he had water?"
The next thing Bobby knew he

was iu bed.

VEKV It EiI A It K.A B I. K KECOVEUV.
Mr. ieo. V. VVilling, of Manchester, Mich.,

writes : "My wife has been almost helpless for five
years, so helpless that she could not turn over in
bed alone. 5hc used two Bottles Electric Bitters,
and is so much improved, that hc is able to do her
own work."

Electric Bitters will tlu all that is claimed for
them. Hundreds of testimononials attest their
great curative powers. Only 50 ots a bottle at H. C.
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this can be, looking upon the crop
as the "fruits of hard labor," and
the only rebate for labor spent, and,
entertaining an idea that the trees
(which some Southern correspon- -
, , , . ., k:lle(1N are'
tender sm.ubs Th5g should be
doQe ft wjth f fc oran2e . tree
.g ft hard SDecimen of cuUure, aua

ca ,ii r i,i tu
. .

f g th
1 on
Florida wuich are fifleen years at the
oldest, had not been tested as re-

gards the amount of cold weather
that they could stand, aud now that
a freeze has ben, and left the trees
unhurt, growers are better able to
judge in what climate the orange
may best flourish, and whethr the
frequent and profuse use of chemical
fertilizers helps the tree aud its fruit,
in case of a cold snap like the one
we have just experienced. In my
travels through a section of 25 miles
of the most successful orange grow
ing region in the state, I have found
growers cultivating with muck, and
from muck gradually up to the high- -

cot auu m"ai
tihzers, and, too, 1 have gathered
various opinions as regards the
different uses and kinds of fertiliz- -
: ri. : t j

0 J
that the simple agent found in muck

.
I WILLI I i cvi to aviuu J; .
is Deuei man any uueuiiuai wuiuiua- -

tion used. Rich fertilizing material
forces the tree in its growth and
causes it to bear early, but it also
drives the sap into the tree so that
in case of a freeze the trees are lia
ble to be injured, and the oranges
killed. This freeze has, therefore,
aided men to decide what means to
use for stimulating their groves.
This section is all right, as I have

stated, save the loss of its fruit, and
men are about to plant groves as if
nothing had happened. South Flor-

ida is destined to become the fruit-raisi- ng

portion of America. Fruits
which are early for northern produc
ers, always commanding high prices,
can be raised here and very success
fully, too. Strawberries at this
season of the year are ripe and in
New York city bring $2 and $3 per
quart. Pineapples and tropical
fruits of all kinds find a read' sale,
and bring a good profit to the pro
ducer. One thing before I close
which I wish to speak of, and that
is, I find many northern men coming
here expecting to purchase land for
from $2 to $5 per acre. Now such
land can be purchased, but the bet-

ter way to do is to buy land at
a fair price, near facilities for
transportation, set your trees and
rear your groves yourself. It re-

quires constant study and hard work
but Vermont grit has succeeded
here, and what oue man can do un-

der ordiuarv circumstances, another
ought to accomplish. In another
letter which l shall send, l win give
you some facts pertaining to the
planting and cultivation of orange
trees, with figures showing what
some men have accomplished.

Sincerely, Carl.
A ROMANCE OP ANCIENT

TIMES.

One would hardly think of looking
into Plutarch for a tender romance.
In his account of the campaign of
Vespasian in Gaul occurs the follow
ing ;

Eppouia, a lady of rare beauty
and accomolishments, and of noble
birth, being informed that her hus
band, Sabius, a Roman, who had
bitterly opposed the Emperor, had
been beaten by the troops of Vespas
ian, and that he was lying concealed
in a deep cave between Champagne
and Franche Comte, sought him out
and made herself a voluntary prison
er with him. And there in that cave
they lived for many years. A price
was upon Sabius' head, and his dis
covery would have been lustant
death. In that deep cave children
were born to the devoted twain, and
there a devoted wife pei formed all
the offices of a menial, never tiring
of caring for and protecting her be
loved husband. At length, however,
the retreat of the fugitives was dis-

covered, and both Sabius and his
wife were taken and conveyed before
the Emperor Vespasian, who listened
to the story of Epponia with aston-

ishment.
"How had you, a weak woman,

the courage and fortitude necessary
to such a sacrifice?" he asked.

"Sir," answered the noble matron
and wife, standing erect and looking
into the Emperor's face, "I have liv-

ed underground and in the darkness
much happier than you have on the
summit of power, and in the broad
light of the sun. And though you
should order us now to the block of
the executioner, you cannot rob us
of those years of repose."

Sabius looked to see the Emperor's
face grow dark, aud to heai the
words of doom from his lips, but in-

stead, the noble wife was freely par-
doned, and then, turning to her hus-
band, Vaspahian added that he would
rather seek to render the evening of
his life comfortable, than to add an-

other pain. He would do that for
liia wife's sake, if for no other.

WHAT IS THE USE
Of buyiug worthless medicines, and spending mon-

ey on quack doctors whose only idea is to gull the
public. Is it not better to buy reliable medicine
like Sulphur Bitters? I think so, as they cured me

I of Catarrh after siitft-riu-g three years.

in the cavernous recess of the huge
fireplace.

They had a very pleasant New
Year's day, after all, though the
tears came to Aileen's blue eyes once
or twice, when the carriages rolled
bv over the hard frozen road toward

I

And at dusk she lighted the cheer
ful candles, and sat down to prepare
grandma's supper with fresh corn-cak- es

baked into the hot embers, ac-

cording to the receipt of aunt Felicia,
the colored cook, fragrant coffee,

and sweet apples roasted and eaten
with cream.

15. . f'l; r.,lr,-- rl.Hnof hio

Tr l,reo ITr,fftn,ir. thmiiah thft

pine-wood- s, drew rein close by the
old stone barn, whence he had not
seen the red lights beaming out for
ten years.

"What can it be?" he asked him

self.
"We children used to play at ghost

up there of an autumn evening, when

the Valdimir family lived there. Or
perhaps the careless servants have

set something on fire."
a nimnpd ofr his horse, rumor thel,l. I

on1 nt in. tn ana vchat. IllP lYlPJininor Iam v. Lt u w -- - j--j i

r.f thi nnwnntpd illumination miofht I

j

The door stood wide open-- the
wVn-ir- t rAAm tv o a arrirtnr u?irh i wnrm I

ruddy light. unnrna. ont hrnnpri

in a hio-- snlint chair before the blaze.- L

was drinking her coffee, aud Aileen
sat spinning at the old wheel, with

cheeks softly reddened aud blue eyes
sparkling a very picture of health
and beauty.

Both started at the sudden appari
tion of the captain on the threshold

"I I beg your pardon !" said cap
tain Dulany, lifting his hat. "I saw

the hnit shining out, and l was

afraid so melhing had happened."
"Something

C7
has happened.". said

Aileen, laughingly, "I have learned to
spin. And grandma and I are hav
ing a picnic. Will you come in, Cap
tain Dulany?"

'Well, since your coffee smells so

good, 1 think I will," said the gal
lant young officer

His cup which for lack of more

expensive china happened to be a
mug was scarcely poured out, be
fore their numbers were augmented
by Mr. Ferrars and young Doctor
Fenchurd, who had seen the lights,
and had also observed "Hotspur"
fastened to the fence.

"May we venture to intrude?
said they, peeping in over the stair
rail.

"Oh, certainly !" said grandma,
smiling.

And Aileen distributed handleless
cups and bountiful slices of golden- -

brown corn-cak- e, yet steamiLg from
the fire, to her guests.

"We are hardly prepared to enter
tain so large a company," said she,
composedly ; but we can, at all events
give you a sincere welcome."

lwo three hair a dozen more
dropped in. Old Pomp was summon
ed to pour fresh pine-cone- s on the
blaze and bring more coffee and corn
cake.

He grinned from ear to ear.
"Pow'ful like the good old times,"

said he to Aunt Felicia, when he re-

turned to his cabin. "De berry cream
ob de gentry enjoyin' de corn-bon- es

an' coffee like dey was our own old
marse's folks. Ain't nuffiin' like
corn-bon- e for rale good flavor, dat
they ain't. An' de pretty young
lady from de Norf, she's as pretty
as a peach. Reckon de captain finks
so, too. He, he, he !"

And Old Pomp shook his sides
with an inaudible chuckle of glee.

Later in the evening the gentle-

men went up to the house, where

stood the three Misses Harrington in

a simpering row.
But their call there was insipid, and

several of ilu-- returned to the Stone-bar- n

to finish their evening.
Adrian Dulany jemained the latest

of all so late, in fact, that it was
he who escorted grandma, who had
discreetly fallen asleep in her big
chair some time ago and Aileen to
the house, under whispering pine
boughs, by the light of the big rou nd
moon.

TIip tin ee cousins, whose list of
calls had long since ended, were
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Onr four Messrs. White have devoted their lives
to the study of developing the Seed Organ, the
enior having manufactured Organs for 35 years.
Their construction is

POSBTBVE LI PL!
and will not get out of

DURABLE Repair or Tune
IN MANY YEARS.

OVER8 Q STYLES
In Buying an ORGAN don't be led into purchasing

one that contains a great AIWA Y OF STOPS
and FEW HEEDS but write to a

PCI I A PI C DEALERIILlalrlULL or Manufacturer
who will furnish you at even lens money & first-clas- s

ORGAN. t5? Stops cost hut a few cents each
Write for our CATALOGUE and diagram

showing construction of the INTERIOR of
ORGANS, SENT FREE TO ALL, nd
AGENT'S DISCOUNTS allowed where we
have no Agent.

Wilcox a White Organ Co,
MERIDEN, CONN.

Wilcox & White Organ.

Wcstficld, Vt.. Feb. 3. 1886,
I have a Wilcox & White Organ which I selected

Irom tour ot tlie leading makes, and alter more than
four years use I am perfectly satisfied with it and
consider it the best toned organ 1 have ever seen.
I would advise any one, before purchasing an organ
to give the Wilcox & White a thoroueh examina-
tion. WM. EDMUNDS.

For Sale by A. R. C0WLES,
Gen. Agt., Barton Landing.

Dealer in Pianos and Organs.

OUGjVISH TO RENT.
Instruments Tuned and Repaired.

THE SCIIOFIELD MANUF'O CO., OF 14
14th Street, New York, want a General

Agent in this County for the best line of Specialties
ever put on the market; their best Agents are
making from $5 to $7 per day and they are willing
to guarantee any experienced canvasser (malt or
female) $18 per week. If you want to make money
and secure control of this County, write them for
particulars, at once.

for Infants and Children.
"Castorta Is so well adapted to children that I Castorla cares Colic. Constipation,

I recommend it as superior to any prescription I So Stomach, piarrhcea, fructatioju
kaowntome." ILA. Ara M.D.. I eTuoT P ?

111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, K. T. Without injurious medication.

Turn CEXTAca Coupay, 182 Fulton Street, N. T.y - '"
-


